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	1. Chapter 1

**So, we meet again, internet people! I am back, hopefully with a better story than the last one!**

* * *

><p>Chapter 1<p>

* * *

><p>'Sky!' A large and authoritative boomed loudly through the tiny island it was in. It was so loud it was heard from anywhere. This voice was from the mountain of a man himself, Stoick the Vast, chief of the dragon incorporated island of Berk. Once Berk had despised the beast like any other Viking island you would meet, but the chief's son, Hiccup, had changed all that when he downed a dragon he couldn't kill. This dragon was in fact a Night Fury, a silent but deadly killer. This one, however, was injured. Hiccup here, being smaller and weedier than other Vikings, had a different idea to the usual mindless killing. He had made a tail fin for the black beast and flew him. And after some other stuff like a giant dragon and losing a leg, although gaining a girlfriend, the rest of Berk soon took to it like ducks to water.<p>

But who is this Sky you may ask? In a nutshell, she is a ratty-haired teenager whose only friend for about three years of her life was a dragon, until she one day literally fell out of the sky and into the island of Berk. Her friend is Defiance. Defiance is what Sky calls an "Only the Gods know and I'm pretty sure it wasn't meant to happen" dragon, Defiance says the same about Sky. The two of them are like sisters, and if you have ever met sisters you know it isn't that best friend, always nice and loving crap people think it is. Sky and Defiance have lived in Berk for over a year now and a lot has happened then. The girl Thorston twin, Ruffnut is now known, and is made fun of for being Mrs Jorgenson. In the time she has been called this she got, in laments terms, knocked up. Her brother, Tuffnut, has slowly been preparing for what his friends are calling: "the journey that will never come". Fishlegs is still the same old Fishlegs and our main man Hiccup wants to get hitched to his long time girl, Astrid Hofferson. The island has also become more advanced in the ways of dragons, along with new girl came dragonese; the language of dragons.

* * *

><p>'Yes, Stoick?' a head of a young woman came peering around a corner of the house, along with the rest of her and a blue dragon. She put on her best fake smile and stood straight.<p>

'Tell me Sky, you are a guest in my home, are you not?'

'We could be family, Stoick!'

'Yes and in a family, there are certain things that must be done by each member, am I correct in saying?'

'Ha! I couldn't agree more my friend. And yes, Hiccup does need to pick up the slack around here doesn't he? Tell you what; I was just going to go see him and the others so I'll tell him while I'm there. OK? OK.' The brunette girl made her way to exit but the commanding voice of the chief forced her to stop. She turned to the man.

'I was referring to you Sky,' he corrected sternly. She gave a shocked look like this was the first he had ever brought it up.

'Why, whatever do you mean?'

'I mean, that recently, and when I say recently I mean for about a month now, you have been slacking off on your chores for the house. Your room is a complete disaster area and Hiccup and I are sick of having to pick up after you.' Sky stood there silent for a few moments, pondering the situation brought to her attention.

'I completely understand where you are coming from here, Stoick. And in my defence, let me say that it is all Defiance's fault,' the girl said while pointing towards the blue creature beside her. The creature being blamed looked at her wide eyed with a glare.

'_Me! It wasn't me and you know it, stupid! Stoick, you seriously can't believe this-this…moron!' _The dragon began to wail angrily.

'_Don't bother, lizard, he doesn't completely understand Dragonese.' _The dragon looked at the girl beside her with a wicked smile.

'_Really? Stoick, you really need to lose a few!' _The man himself gave a death glare towards the blue dragon who just looked plain confused. Defiance looked at her friend, wide-eyed and panicking. _'I thought you said he didn't understand!'_ Sky began to laugh.

'_I said he doesn't completely understand, he knows enough of it to know when he is insulted.' _Before any more could be said the dragon was a blur of blue and out the door. Sky laughed again and sighed.

'Well, that was interesting; OK I better get going and calm her down. See ya!' She headed for the door.

'Sky, you need to learn to take responsibility for your actions. Are you even listening to me?'

'Of course I am, totally going to do that whole responsibility stuff. Bye!' She was out the door, leaving Stoick all on his own.

'Kids,' he sighed to himself.

* * *

><p><strong>Short I know but I don't care, tell me what you think and such. Bye!<strong>


	2. Chapter 2

**Hello, I have a very good reason for not posting just so you know. School! But enough about boring old me, because let's face it, if I was interesting, I wouldn't write fan fiction! Shout out to my main man jonnylee619 for your review! And of course Saphirabrightscale for your follow and favourite. And I probably should have mentioned it in my first chapter that if you haven't at least skimmed through my story Problems can suck get used to it you will be CLUELESS! **

**I do not own HTTYD (I ALWAYS FORGET THIS!)**

* * *

><p>Chapter 2<p>

* * *

><p>If you had the unfortunate task of ever knowing Sky; one, I feel bad for you and two; the girl had a thing for stuff that looked like it would kill you if gotten wrong; and of course fire but that is beside the point. So what would you expect when a strange girl has an island, a dragon and a catapult like mechanism, I'll tell you; something you don't want to be anywhere near. This is exactly the situation to find Sky in once she had left the Haddock household.<p>

'_OK DEFIANCE, YOU READY!'_ the messy haired brunette called out to her ever blamed blue companion fluing above the sea. A squawk that was almost inaudible was returned which was most likely _"CAN YOU REPEAT THAT!"_ to which the girl either didn't hear correctly or didn't feel like hearing correctly. A rush of final checks to the machine were made with far too much haste to be classed as checks at all before the long length of ribboned that belonged to the girl jumped into the basket that would obviously have been the part to throw you into space if it were possible. With a few final tugs of ropes and a shake of the basket to see if it was secure a smile and thumbs up was the only indication to show everything was ready.

'Ladies and gentlemen please prepare yourselves for the greatest trick you will ever see!' Announced the woman as if talking to an audience. As she began to loosen the ropes that held the basket in place a large bearish figure began to wonder its way up to the hill.

'Hey Fishlegs!' she hollered out to the male. Fishlegs looked up from his walking feet and gave a wave and small smile as he finished his plight with the slope. Fishlegs was a large guy, perfect for being a Viking, but he didn't exactly have what you would call the Viking attitude, he was far from it actually. The boy had a thing for books and knowledge and had come to have a mutual friendship with Sky over this, the two kind of had a book club vibe over this interest and could debate for days on a certain subject they didn't see eye to eye on. Other people would call it completely boring for days on end too.

'Um… Hey Sky,' the meatier Viking said. 'Ah, what are you doing?'

'Well,' Sky had prepared herself for a long-winded answer, 'I have wanted to this for a while now as I've heard from trader Johann people try to catapult themselves over barriers and stuff to break into enemy territories, at least I think it was him that told me that…' She shrugged off her uncertainty and began to fiddle with the rope again.

'You know, when you said you couldn't discuss that book I borrowed from you because you needed to talk to Hiccup about something really important it didn't cross my mind it was code for going to do… whatever _this _is.' It was this simple sentence that sent the maiden bolt upright, completely untying the rope in the process, sending her through the air with a loud scream in her wake. The trajectory was right on as she collided into the dragon in front of her. The force upon the unprepared creature resulted in them both plummeting downward into the murky water below with a backsplash as large as a whale! Two heads appeared from the ripples of foam surrounding the impact zone, spluttering and hacking up sea water very ungracefully.

'Hiccup,' Sky coughed out as she removed her soaking hair from her eyes. Girl and dragon began a hasty swim back up to the shores of Berk.

* * *

><p>'Hiccup!' Sky cried out as she barged through the doors of the hall, still dripping water into puddles around her. She spotted the young man she was looking for sitting alone near a secluded area at the back of the hall as they had arranged. As soon as he was spotted the young woman rushed and began hushed apologies like no tomorrow.<p>

'Hiccup! Oh Gods Hiccup I am so sorry. I had a run, with your dad this morning, saying that I don't take enough responsibility or something and I needed to clear my head. I am really sorry I know how important this is, I mean it's not every day you ask someone to marry you!' the woman practically squealed out. Hiccup quickly hushed her and looked around to make sure nobody heard.

Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third had been in a serious relationship with one Astrid Hofferson for around forever and a half now and had decided he wanted to finally pop the question to her; the only problem was he had absolutely no idea on what to do about it. Sky had been talking with him for a while, brainstorming idea after idea on how to go about it.

'You know, I think my dad is right, I haven't really wanted to believe it but lately you've really started to-'

'Hiccup!' A loud female voice interrupted mid-sentence. The two turned to Astrid hurrying towards them, a large toothy smile plastered onto her face. The stern face Hiccup wore before was now gone at the site of his love.

'Astrid, hey; what are you doing here?' The auburn-haired male inquired.

'Because, stupid, you said you wanted to go flying with me today; remember?' Hiccup looked confused for a moment before his realization.

'Oh; yeah right… go and get Toothless and Stormfly, I'll meet you in a moment.' Astrid gave a small wave to Sky to show that the brunette wasn't see-through and was off as fast as she was in. Hiccup's look returned as soon as Astrid left.

'But seriously, Sky, you need to start taking responsibility before it's out of your hands.' Sky was left dumbfounded for a moment. Realizing that she was still dripping she headed back to the Haddock house.

* * *

><p><strong>So, tell me what you think by PM or review and you can yell at me for taking forever.<strong>


	3. Chapter 3

**HERE IT IS, MY NEW CHAPPIETER!**

**I own nothing.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 3<p>

The new morn on Berk was clear and inviting to anyone wishing for the skies the day after the Hiccup fiasco. But, while flying through the clouds Sky still couldn't manage to let it go.

'_I don't get it, De, it's not like it was the first time I've forgotten something. What was with it? I know it's a pretty big thing, going to ask someone to spend the rest of your lives with one another, but it's not like he's completely clueless, he did know how to make a ring. Boy have you seen that thing? Wow!'_ Defiance flicked the Viking girl with the end of her tail, reminding her to keep on track.

'_Maybe the reason he did get like that is because it wasn't the first time you've done that. Look, I know life is easier here now that we're not fighting for ourselves, but that's no reason to stop taking responsibility, you were the daughter of a chief, it's what you're born to do, whether you like it or not,'_ the blue mutt, forever the voice of reason, implored. Sky nodded and muttered her agreement, not honestly paying that much attention as they were nearing the arena.

The duo landed to see Tuffnut and Snotlout battling it out, most likely over something stupid; and of course Ruffnut, sitting beside the dragons with a horrid clump of wool that was most likely meant to be knitting.

'Uh, Ruff, what's with the sheep's sick you've got there?' Sky asked with a tilted head. Ruff looked up with an annoyed sigh.

'Snot and Tuff won't let me fight them because I'm way better than them and they are saying it's because of the "condition" I'm in,' she spat with a hint of resentment. She levered herself up with the help of her and her brother's dragon. When standing you could very clearly see the "condition" she talked of. This was of course, the large bulge that was now her stomach.

'I'm not even allowed to fly, you know. Lucky for me, Barf and Belch won't fly without me, so Tuff has to walk everywhere, too.' The two looked over to see that neither man had won the fight, as Astrid had arrived and beat them, with Hiccup close behind.

'Hey guys,' Astrid voiced, sounding bright as always.

'Hey,' the two other women droned in response. Astrid came over to Ruff and looked at her stomach.

'Wow, I hadn't realized who big you've gotten. So what are you going to name it?'

'Ivy.'

'Butch,' Ruffnut and Snotlout replied. The two turned to each other, eyes flaming

'How do you know it's going to be a boy?' Ruff questioned, holding back the clear urge to yell.

'Gut feeling, how are you so sure it's going to be a girl?' Ruff gave a snicker.

'Unlike your "gut feeling" I did a test.' Now it was Snotlout's turn to laugh.

'Those tests are a load of dragon dung, how many people do you know who have done a test and been right?' She opened her mouth to say something but then closed it again knowing he was right. He gave another laugh. A rock soon hit his head from the direction of his enraged wife and before you knew what happened a shouting match was going on. Sky took this opportunity to go and slide up to Hiccup.

'Hey, Hiccup,' the girl said in hushed tones. Hiccup gave a slight sigh and asked what she wanted in a bitter voice. Sky felt the tiniest stab of hurt but quickly pushed it aside, she was here to make things better not worse.

'Take her to that place, you know, where she first kissed ya? Apparently girls like that kind of sentimental crap. Not that I would know of course, I'm not much of girl.' Hiccup gave a slight chuckle at that, making Sky smile along. Sky knew how to fix stuff, even if it did take a while.

'Hiccup! Hello over there!' The two turned to see Astrid waving her arms around like a maniac. Hiccup gave his best grin and walked over to her. Astrid gave the slightest glare over to Sky, she thought of Sky like an annoying sister but she was starting to get suspicious.

'Gods Snotlout! What are you doing, you could injure Ruffnut!' The ever careful voice of Fishlegs yelled, pulling the two apart. Tuffnut sighed scolding that he wrecked the show. Astrid had to put her thoughts aside for the time being, but they were still there, niggling at the back of her mind.

* * *

><p><strong>Tell me what you thiiink!<strong>


	4. Chapter 4

**Sorry last chapter was a shortie! ****¦D Hope this one's decent, cause I'm a little confused as what to put.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 4<p>

* * *

><p>A middle aged man briskly walked through a centre of a small village, similar to Berk, or any other village, this one however, was silent. The man's broad shoulders stuck out wide against himself as he soon broke into a run. Normally he would never run as he never thought it was needed. But this, however, was an important message that was urgently required. He burst through the doors of a small hall and rushed to the back. A younger man stood with his face to the wall, deep in thought.<p>

'Sir!' the man said, standing tall while his chest heaved. The man turned with a frown on his face, with a raise of his hand he stuck the elder man to the face, and so hard he hit the floor.

'How dare you interrupt my thinking! Now tell me what you want then leave me be!' The elder held a hand to his face, thinking it safer to stay on the ground.

'S-Sir,' the man stuttered with a squeak at the end of his sentence.

'Speak up you stupid man! I don't wish to be kept waiting! And get up when you address me!' The man did as his younger instructed, stumbling and a slipped of his hand. The other man grunted, showing his growing impatience. The man finally made it up to his feet.

'The demon scouts have arrived back sir, they have told me to tell you that they have seen more of them in the surrounding islands since the last visit. It appears that they have become more tolerated by others. The young man began to seethe with rage.

'Those people are fools! They know nothing of the foul demons!' the other man began to cower slightly, but so the younger could not see.

'There's more,' he began. The man's rage grew once again, a new swell about to overflow his system.

'More? More?! How could there possibly be more?!'

'W-Well sir, the scouts have said that one island in particular… Berk, I believe they called it, where… where…'

'Spit it out man!' The young man screeched, raising his hand once again.

'They rode the beasts' sir! The people of Berk where flying on the dragons.' The young man's face looked like his anger had broken his common sense. Before the other man knew to react, he was struck yet again. The younger man began to rage, breaking anything in sight with great force.

'P-Please, sir, you need to calm down-'

'CALAM DOWN! I cannot CALM DOWN! These atrocities are out there corrupting the rest of the world! If we let this happen the next to go will be us! Leave me be while I think!'

The other man nodded in response and headed for the door.

'One more thing sir. The scouts also mentioned seeing…_The Creature._'

An even younger sounding man gasped, the other two men looked around for the maker of the noise. The young man, a teenager at that, began to slither further back into his seat, not wishing to suffer the same fate as the older man for spying on an official meeting. The two other men eventually stopped caring about what had caused the noise and the elder man departed while the other returned to starring at the wall.

The boy on the other hand took his chance and made a silent dash for the door, having to go and report to someone himself.

* * *

><p>The boy began a frantic run through the small village, aiming for the far side. He found the small hut he was looking for and burst through its doors. An old woman with a slither of black through her almost white grey hair.<p>

'Gods boy! What do you think you're doing, barging into a woman's house like that, surely you were taught to knock on a door.' The boy was silent for a moment, but nodded and began with his report.

'Father told him of dragons being tolerated in the surrounding areas, he's furious about it.'

'Ha!' the old woman snorted, 'serves that good for nothing right.' The boy smiled.

'And another island is even riding the creatures! Isn't that extraordinary!'

'Never thought I'd be around to hear the day,' the old woman breathed.

'There's more, the scouts say they saw _The Creature._' The woman's widened, causing her face to wrinkle even more.

'You mean…'

'Yeah, she could be there, what should we do about it?' The woman's eyes closed in concentration.

'Go and tell those scouts that they need to go and make sure, tell them he sent you to do the job. Say your father is busy. What are you still doing here, boy, go!' The boy jumped in surprise but quickly ran out of the house. The old woman sighed.

'I really hope they were right, we really need the right young blood to run this place.

* * *

><p><strong>Confused? Yeah. This was just kind of a fill in so whatever.<strong>


	5. Chapter 5

**Yay! Reviews! And for the statement on my Gods shiz, in Norse Mythology there is more than one God so I just plural it. ****ʬP!**

* * *

><p>'So, I've "borrowed" some of Fishlegs books on trade routes and places that have some good stuff to trade and all of that boring stuff. So, I've drawn up my route around based on the books' advice,' a young man with long blonde hair said, sliding a scrappy piece of paper over to the ribbon haired woman sitting across from him. 'I also need to know if I've chosen the right places to go, to get enough profit from the trades, what do you think of it?'<p>

The ribboned woman nodded slowly, off in her own little world, with a hand on the paper. 'It's very good Tuff,' she responded in a meek tone. Tuff looked in an annoyed yet slightly concerned face.

'Sky?' the man asked, waving his hand in front of her face. 'Sky!'

The woman jumped hearing her name yelled in her face. 'W-What? Yes?' The man opposite her gave a tired sigh.

'You weren't paying attention again. Look,' he tapped the paper, 'I've read up and made a trade map and I need to know if I'm going to the right places to really make a fortune.' Sky began nodding blankly again, however her eyes widening after a moment.

'Wait,' she began, 'you've been reading?' This was the breaking point for poor Tuffnut. He rose and began to yell frustrated.

'Yes, Sky, I have been reading. You want to know why I've been reading? Because I want to make a success out of this. And you know why I want to make a success out of this, because this is my chance to do well at something. And you are not helping!' His cheeks were flushed red in rage, eyes dilated and chest heaving at a slow pace. The whole room was focused on them now. Sky's face turned pale at the outburst. Before she could even think she rose to his level, with her features distorted to copy his own.

'Tuffnut Thorston!' she yelled with her fist bashing the table. 'Don't you dare say I haven't been helping you! I have been the _only_ person to help you with your silly ordeal, you know why? Because no one else thinks you can do it! I mean, it's not like any of _these_ people are going to help you!' Her arm swayed out, gesturing to everyone starring.

'I'm all you've got!' The anger he felt moments before was washed out with shock. No one thought he could do this. Well he would just have to show them he could.

'Well then. If you're all I've got, then I don't need anything!' He stormed off, with a still raging Sky behind him.

'Fine! Good luck without my help!' She called out cruelly

'What help?' Was the infuriated blonde's reply.

Sky stood there, flabbergasted for what felt like hours. What help? What in Thor's name did that mean? She had been helpful; today she had just had a lot on her mind was all.

Fishlegs, who had been watching in shock horror at two of the people he considered friends argument, cautiously walked up to the table and gathered up the books Tuffnut had "borrowed".

'Ha, wow, who knew you could be such a Viking, kinda scary,' the hefty man remarked, trying to lighten the mood. It did no good however as the brunette's anger was now fixated on him.

'Gods Fishlegs, just stay out of it.' Once she'd left, Fishlegs felt deflated and alone, he tried putting on a brave face.

'Uh, O-OK, will do,' he called out to the people that where no longer before him.

* * *

><p>'Can you believe the nerve of her, Ruffnut?' The blonde man asked his twin sister. Tuff had gone to pay her a little visit straight after the argument. And by visit, what was really meant was a rant. Ruffnut, too lazy to try and escape her brother's whining, decided to half listen while she tried to work on the piece of sheep sick she called knitting.<p>

'Nope,' was the half -hearted reply.

'It's just so…Argh!'

'Yep, very Argh ing.' Noticing his sister's feeble answers he decided to ask her.

'Does everyone think that I really can't do it?' His question to throw of his sister was wasted as her reply was:

'Honestly Tuff, half of the villagers probably look at you and wonder if _Ruffnut's already had the baby_.'

'You see, that's why I need to do this, people won't look at me and think; _Oh lookie there, it's those twins, which one's which again?_ No, it'll be _Look, there goes Tuffnut, who became rich from his sea exploits and his sister who's-'_

'Going to kick your sorry butt, pregnant or not if you finish that sentence,' his sister replied almost casually, if it hadn't been laced with anger. Tuff sighed angrily and slumped on to the chair opposing that of his female lookalike. The two sat in silence for a few minutes until Ruffnut had finally had enough.

'OK Tuff, get up,' Ruff instructed with a wave of her hand, while she, too, attempted to lever herself up.

'You're not kicking me out are you?' he asked warily.

'No stupid,' she told him as she grabbed a box out from under her chair, from it she pulled out a cloth tape, 'so I can get your measurements, you might get cold on adventures to become rich out there, so I'm going to knit you a jumper.' The blonde man gave a broad smile.

'So, you do think I can do this?' His sister gave a bored shrug.

'Meh, maybe, but no matter what happens, with this jumper, at least you'll be warm,' she gave her brother a smirk, but one of affection rather than the usual kind. 'OK, so where's this map thingy you've done, I'll go down to the docks and ask around if you want?'

'I've asked, none of them want to talk to me about it when I ask,' Tuff replied with a frown.

'Well, that's because you don't have any of these,' she informed, placing her hands on her chest, 'they'll especially talk to you if you show them off, too.' Ruffnut gave a wink. Tuff proceeded to do a very good impression of throwing up. He then began to search for his map but couldn't seem to find it.

'Huh, I guess I left it up at the hall, I'll get back later.'

'Yeah, whatever,' his twin sighed.

* * *

><p><strong>I know I'm a complete butt. I don't think this is the greatest either, so tell me what you think?<strong>


End file.
